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mick hey conld not afford 1o get & churches racli viass was ta give soma
’ PRt Ry 005 HaWikorne 4vetus, Omaka, s the sew P T —— King and Queen Of the Busy Bees r‘l-«'ln:n"r‘hlp-vm!r: uh:h--.- were r‘:n:vrr lrede "ifl ti'r. 1rhr pvor
queen of the Busy Bees, and Abbott H, Fraser of Brokea Bow!|| RULES FOR YOUNG WRITERS b and there war no MO coal nor wodl | There was to be & Christmas tree at
s the mow Kiag:  The qusen is chosen from the Biwe Mids amd |[| 1. wiua painty on one ride . 2 e, R M L T DR
the king from the Red Side. We hope that the new king and || of the paper only and number + it was useless. Mep mEther Kol WOISE | gian  Fwch st A Adi <ol
queen will enjoy a very happy, prosperous relgn for the mest "N:’ pares, and worie. Protiy mosh they heand 8 1 ke the  Christmares (o Eive AW8Y
four moaths, ! .""' Use pea and ink, not pen- | & moek Mabe! grew vetry l:lli" LEE SRR prements ok well as to recelve
Othwors who rocwived votes for quesn were Lula Brand of Fontanells, 1. Bhort and pointed artl- |::; ',':"::":r"‘;t' ::: ':n'"::,;'":; s~
Neb.; Alics Themus of Dwer Trall, Colo., and Kyra Kirk of Plainview, Neéb. || cles will be given preference. l wna the inird weth 1héy hid not paid Letter to the Hive.
Willlmn Spangenburg, the retiring king, received several votes for re- || Do not use over 250 words. " remt; but, ta her Murpribe. the landiidy By Pernice Fisher, Oral. & D. Blue Side
&lovtion. The retiring quesn ia Ethel Brinkman, .| “r:‘ ::’I'l"“' stories or let- asked Mubel to comde (6 her house and | | “.'." 1o e e Fruny "'f"_""“ ;.n.‘
' y will ba used, that they would take hir mother to the L0h¢ HHue shde. This s my first lethe
Tha now guenh has distinctly athlotic tastes. She In an expert horsé 6. Write your name, age ' hoapital to met well. Mabel was over- OUF home 1s in the grest alfalfa Be't
wainan ." Can Iﬂﬂ .1'.’ L] ﬂ.‘“ “d .h. can "“ fl"- ever so .i“.l, “‘ “dm L "‘. to' ﬂr 'h. Joyed 1o hear this, ,1"“.‘ oo “lﬂl and we Hye only a few miles from the
She Is byt ¢ years old. [|| First page. found hersslf in & pratty lttle room and Bome of the man who discoversd how

The new king s also & very bright young lad, his stories having
evinged marked literary ability.

All the Busy Beos from both Red snd Hlue Sides should rally ‘round
thelr lenders and help them to make the most successful term in Busy
Hee history,

Laverng Colsan of Fremont spent the holiday vscation In Omaha with
friends. 8he enoved her trip very much.

This woek, first prize was awarded to Ruth Harrison of the Red Side;
sovond prise ta Elviras Turaquist of the Red Side, and honorable mention

1o Mary B. Gravson of the Blue Side.

Little Stories by

Dy ie Fl

First Prise.) | Christmus tres. We loft them there all
A Christmas. night
By futh Sarviean, Aged 1| Vewrs, Ra-| The next morning, after we Reen
. veans, Neb, Hed }Iln et had

our presonts umd plaved a while, my little
friond brought her dolls over, and we
dressad my dolls again. We showed them
all what was in thelr stockings and |
think they wers very well pleased. After
they wern drossed wo put them in chales
| mround the Christmas tree and I wont in
the other reom und dressed up like Banta
Cluust in & heavy long cont and a cap

O Ohristmas, mamma, papa and |
floo Nere, andl T wm geing to tell you

it was Christmas morning and all were

anow  and make stowbslle. My uncle
. was wt the depet ta mect us with a
wigons It wan fun to be out In the
#pow, 1t Wis nol lonk befors we reached
i famm -mlm”m‘”me ol my -
;I was about ‘elock by f
We sl sat apound the fire | orieved 'J.‘:‘.’.‘..‘:..@"‘”"m“ St
ulortes untll dinner time, and g of the rhlmﬂllah
our dinger the older | With offerings for the o
& of at " n famillen, was ovie
e e ST fhion. Ninod | Tor toe TAer® wersiite By e o
o play  until wot papa or the
ke ol Sunts Olaus a0d the tre fixed :r';:ol?( the seventh grade of Lethrop
b the presnia m‘lm they catled un 'rhau-“‘u:hch:r!."m PATITNN Ammm
came in with pack on hin back, | FUgEcs " r w
We. erra all murprioet (o sce him, for we | Shofe Tie, of, the Chvieimes Shie, per
73 not Rrow Hunis Claus was golog 10 | worw sent sbosrd U b come

ship.

position as turned in floally without eut-
nide asnintance in o
fine axample of

struction and erary abliy
dren of thelr years.
Eirls, somo of tham 11 years of sge, by
none of them over I years, who contrib-
uted storiea are Derelhy Johnson, Mi-
dred Mittdrad

Ma P
Ure, Lols Emily ‘ﬁ-.
Two of the stortes are printed here.)

The Story of a Little Tin Soldier.
B Lels TR’ PSSR A7

I am a Mtle tin soldior about elght
mehen high. My bpame, or rather what
my little master callod me. ls Bobby. I
niways have on & nmice blue suit with &
black bat, and | have & red gun, too—
a pretty ome, I think, becmuse H bas &
shiny gold trigger on it
Ome afterncon my Hitle mastor came n
1 heard him say io
“l am going te send Bobhy
e Europe on the Christmas Ship, Soma
Iittle hoy will need him worse than I do.*
Ho the very next morning | was wrapped
in paper, hul K was very thin, se I could
sco through . In that manmer 1 jeft
my old home. 1t seomod to me as Lhoush
we woat an awlully long way, but preity
AOoR WO came W a big buliding that
my Hittle master called “schoel,” and then
woe wont wp some ateps and them wp somoe
slairs into & room. 1 was put in & corner
with & ot of other things.
After & long e &
all inte & truck and
thoee, protty
and

wet 1o sy “Goodbye!"

i

Uvira  Tu 1 anrs, LD
o N T I O
The Ziom Latheran dhureh had o little
wowing echopl called whe “Williog Werk-
cre”” Mra. Swanson awd M. Asderson
are (eachers

We have boels pewing for Lhe Mitle or-
phacs at e Immasus orphanage.
Mra. dwnneon has donnted dolla awd
wa asw for thein. Hoach dutl s to have

phans,

. Nesh Wednesday wo sre guing to the

orfihabge and bring thom (he presapis.
I hope thet our visit will make the or-

Merry  Uhristmoe= and & Happy Neow
Aour,
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First and pecond prizes of
books will be givem for the
||| be#t two comtributions to this
i page sach waoek,
| Address all communications

to CHILDREN'S DEPART-
MENT, Omaha Bee, Omaha,

and I eamn back and read
| the the proesnts after taking
| theém off | tres. The other children
|wave them to the dells whose namen
| were read. After Lhe prevents were given
otk we gave them candy, which, of
course, we ale oursslves. Them | gave &
little talk to the dolls about Christmas
and went out.

If the dolla could talk 1 think they
would sy that this Christmas was the
| happiest Christmas they aver had

Christmas in Norway.
By Helena B, Gille, 19 Years, 22
North mrtyimlrd reat, Omaha,

soart.
nsmer on
ho

Norway is ocalled the Land of the Mid-
night Sun because the sun shihes in the
middle of the night In summer. They
tha always sure of having smow and
aldigh riding at Christmas time,
| On Christmas a littla before dinner the

Abbo

father goes to town with hundles of
| whoat. When he comes home the fumily
g out for a little ride with him. When
they ot back again the father helps
| them out of the sleigh snd then Lhey go
| Into the house The mother brings out
the goose to eat. After the father telle
the chlidren a story they go to hed very
| early. In the morning the chikiren go tu

Fraser

Gir horsind Inspiration in Christmas Ship

looking over in the other end of our box
wé saw little Miss Pluno Lady and little
Misa Dancing Dell. whe enlertained us
for a while, and then we bad a regular
party. 1 hed not had such u goed time
sinen | Jeft my Mitle master's home. All
jthe  dolls damced but Mr. Pusgle, who
''was oo dlgnified. He refused to do any-
thing so hilarious.

The next night we wore just settling
down for the night when we heard an
awful scream and runming te the edge
the box we saw Jumplng Jack lying
the floor. He had fnllem out amd for
were very puzsled to get
as we were growing des.
Diver of the Hook and Lad.

sald, ""You can send down
apd he can climb up,'” se we
n and soomn Jumping Jack was

iR
 HHE

e

morning there was a great com-
midtion on the boal and there came that
whistie agwin. Men came inlo
we wege and commenced
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, won't e, mother™' And his mothor
“FPerhaps he will not fall us to-
had gone the mother came and
In one of the little wooden
mMept soundly there untdl the

Write of Christmas Ship Adv

is

entures

Lors Thormpson

and two chubby hands lifted me from
the littie shoe

“Mother, mother!” he coried, “'8t. Nich-
olas has brought me a brave soldler, llke
my father'

“Yen, yea, Hans, Is he not nlee? but
here s your porridge.”

She took a steaming keltle from the
fireplace and poured the contents into a
woodon bowl. liastily eating his break-
fast, with me clasped in his hands, Hans
wont about his dally duties helping hix
mether feed and care for the silkworme.
1 afterwards learned that his father
rawmed slikworme for & living, but sinoe
ho had gone to war, this duty devolved
on little Hans and his mother,

I was with Hans constantly sll that
day, and when evening came we sat on
the steps and as the sum slowly slipped
below the horison we listened to
veaper Dells as they rang out soft and
clear ngalnst the evening alr,

My Greatest Adventure,
(As told by a French doll)

By Emily Toss, 181 Lothrop, Lothrop
Bohenl, Beventh A, Aged 12 Yeurs,

‘ I am a Fremch doll, quite tall for my
‘age, and barely & year old, | have long,
dusky curms, which hang around my
shoulders and tumble downa my back

brown, velvely eves, and lom, curly eyve-
Iasbes and heavy eyobrows, which arch
very smoothly on my china skin. 1 have
an arstioratic pose (so 1 heard one of
the workmen suy) and coral-like tips,
|while a big dimple decorntes each rosy
|cheek. Bealdes all this, 1| am dressed In
n pink sk gown of the latest model
and a hat to match rests on my dusky
curis,

I war made In Parls, shipped to New
York and there bought by a kindly okd
indy who vent mw to her ltthe grand-
daughier living In Omaha. Whea 1 ar-
rived at my new mistress' house, | was
carried Wp Lo & big tnursory and
MPponE Many other toys

My mew mistress was a very nloe girl
I Hiwd her and oy wew companins ex-
costlagly well, conssquontly you an
magine my consternation when | heasd

beiween my mistress and her mother
soame months after my wreival:
“Mether,”" sald by misiress, 1 want
to send wmy now doll Marle on
Christmas Ship. | am getting so I do
not care much for dolis any more, and
though | hate to give her up. she will
do more guod over In Burope than she
will hege”

“Very well” replied her motber.
Accerdingly, the next day I was packed
i a big Pox with some other toys, one
of which was My, Pusile whe was &
#rveal friend of mine, and taken o &
big bullding, which had “Pubils Sehool"
written on the front. We were put with
a lot of other toys and clothing Then
we were tumbled on & truck wnd taken
W e raln, wherg we were plled Into &
bis frelght emi. The Jouwrney 1o New
York would have been tiresome had 1
tol met some very estimable porpons,
such as Mr., Coat, Mre. Mamms Doll, Mr
Jack Straws and Miss Mano, who with
Mr. Pugzie and mysell made quite a
nlce assemblage to while away the hours
by uslking.

the |

Iin an eatrancing mass, | huve large|

the following convermation, which m-odl

tha |

|

|
|
|
|

wos the Christmas tree, which s Iilhlmi!
with vandles. In the evening they Imn;:
wheat on the door for the birds to have
Lthelr Christmas,

Mabel's Christmas.

Kenyom, 8 Cuming Btrooct,

Omaha, Neb,

It was Christmas morning and Mabel
was crying as if her heart would break.

Well, ao wonder she was crying—there
was no Christmas tree, nor toys, nor |
penything Mabel would like to have hai
for Chrisimas. Her mothar was very

By Edith

We rode for a long time, until at last
we remched the greal metropolls. When
we pulled Into the station we were taken
out of the car and hauled to a big
Steamer. Hut 3 have forgotten a maost |
Internsting incident. On our way to the
| #hip, there was a runaway and (he box |
containing the Tin Boldler and the Teddy
Bear foll off, We dAld not dlscover our
logs for some time after the horses had |
betn quieted. We were put on the bout
and at last mmiled out of New York
ha=hor,

After wo had seen the Biatue of Lib
erty fade away in the dstance,
| settled ourselves to onjoy the trip. Mr.
| Pair of Bhoes them suggested that we
| have n dance, that was, If Miss Plune |
 would allow someone to play her. She
!nmml readily to this. We had quite a |
| nive time that evenlng, all joining In the |
dance, even Mr. Pussle, who had ob-
| Jected at flrst, but found the gayuy iou|
| Inviting for even his Puritan conscience |
| to withstand, so finally gave his cnu-|
vent.

i Buddenly a terrific nolse smote upon
our earn. Wao llstened, and again came
' that roaring sound, and then 1 knew
| what it was, for I had heard it before .
|on my journey frofn Paria to New York,
and the sallors had called it a tempest,

I then told the others what I thought it
I' was. U'pon hearing this, Mr. Tin Boldier
suggestod that we get back inte our
' box.

“Far,” sald he, "the sullors will socon
he nlong to tghten our box, if this Is &
tempest, as the Frepch Doll says, and
it would not de for them to find us act-
Ing as we are.”

we

Accordingly, we rollmbed back Into
our box and settled ourselves for wa
knew net what Meantime there was

great confusion on board the ship. Saill- |
ora hurried hither and thither, fastening |
our boxes, and then the blast came The |
alip was tossed |ike u feather on the
brecse, while great waves came aweeping
over the deck uatll 1 thought that we
would be warhed into the ses. We walted

| maa tree and all kKinds of

"

In ever increasing anxiety, thinking that
Inny moment we would be hurled 1.-1«1
illmw tavernous waves bemeoath. But at |
last the morning broke and the Sun King
nhot out lts beautiful rays to plerce the
forbidding clouds and stop the rain. The |
wind, secing that the Sun had again won

In the flerce battle which is always going |
on somewhore between the mighty mon- E
archs of the skies, blew one mors fitful :
I blast, and left to do mere mischief In
some other part of the earth, With the
departure of the wind, the waves dhiloted
and we looked out upon a smiling sea.

| And 30 the days paseed. Wo had a !
| lovely time, for no more siorms came to

trouble us. In faut, when we al last

| salled Into Devonpert, we felt no Httle

| regret to thiuk that our happy days wers

over.

Om our arriving at Devonport, we were |
lakon to A big place and sorted out for |
the different coumtries. | found te my
Ereat Joy that 1| waa to return to France.
After the sorting, we were loaded on by -
f""‘ll‘l to cross the chammel, Al lnst we
salled into the harbor of Mavre and I
| BFain saw my native land after Lho lapee |
|of two Years' time. We were hére un-[
loaded again and sent to the Red Cross |
| Nociely, to be agaln sorted. | was placed |
in a ple which was to go to the sowh
of Framce, Tils grieved me to some ox-
tent. for | had besn hoping that [ would
I-Ih snt o my old Farisian home.

We were thea loaded on a big train
and hurried away to the old town of
Tours. There | was assigned to a cers
taln famdly by the name of Du Pere
| which consisted of a litthe gil memed
Cosette, her big brother off 1o 1he war, |
A youmger brother named Jules, and her |
L mother, the father having been \:uam'
[in the war. This family did not lhe in!
| Tours itaelf, but juat outslde the village
of . Symphorion. 1

The next day 1 was sent to the cottage |
and hidden in « closet, for 1 was 1o be
Fiven at the Nool fete. Eventuslly, the
Ereat night came, and I was brought out
and stood In my litle mietress’ shoe.
Bome other things we~c placed in beside
me, and then the mother left and 1 was
alone with my thoughts. The night was &
long one, but finally the morning came, |
and with It my little mistress, wiho stolo |
down as soou as the first sunbwam en- |
tered the coltage to see what Lhe good |
Noel had brought her. She stopped and
stood stlll as she saw me and thon rushed |
forward and took me tn her arme |

It is evening now, and I Jook out across |
the flelda, which slope gently down to-
ward tho leolre river. The sub  goes
down behind the tall Lombardy poplars
and the old cathedral ball of stately Tours
vhimes out across the walers, singing its
ever pressnl somg of peace,

R

The Bee every day this week.

the landlady dressing he Whon she
Bt downstilrs that® was a hage Christ-

toys om Ll

| brew. and around 1he tres there were it

tle boys and girle.  Mabel thought she
nover had sweh a ndee Hime, and the lanid-
lndy wsald that Mabei and her mother

| coutd Nve with thém. For these words

Malwe! gave the landiady a Wuge Niss

Ride on Sleds.

By Everott Judoving, Aged W0 Yeurs,
Bellwood, Nob, Red Bide.

One day last year four of us boys got
olir nleds and got om behind a dray
wagon that was haullng wood for a man

about half a mile from town. When he!
gol loaded up he would take it to town
When we wore coming back be ran the

horses ws fast as they could go. so that
when he came 10 a short cormer he
turned and we prelly nearly fell off.
When we reached home we let go and
wenl home because we were cold.
I think T will close [for this Lime. T hope
my letter escupes Mr. Wastebaskot

Diligent Irene.
By Mary Fischer, Aged M Years, MG
Lafayetie Avenue, Omaha, Neb i
irone always wanled to help ner

temchier, so she did het lessons the best |
she could, One day the teacher safd, 1|
am going to give everybody a new prob-
lem and [ want evérybody te do your |

Most of the class did not like o have
new problems, =0 they did not try very |
hard,

When the téacher marked the prob-
lems the children had dome Irene was the
only ome that had It right

The Right Spirit.
By Lucile Bonmeland, a\g-d 1, Kearney,
Neb. Red BSide.

| Ehue

to muke alfaia tas,
and syrup,

Busy Bee Rhymes.

By Mary Wacher, Aged 10 Yoars, 9 La-
fayette Avenne, Omahn. Red Side
Tommy weont & fishing in a little bost
And he thought it much fun to go for ;

Hitle float,

caffer, canty, Nauve

And as he went floating by

He heard a little ory,

Oh.'" #ald Tommy, “that's & (1sh,
So he gol a lttle dish,

And tried to cateh the fish

In hia little, tiny dish,

But he sala, ‘il not try

For fieh do not ors

Mrs. Waldorf Astor
Greets_the Jason

of The Assoclated Prass )

FLYMOUTH, England, Dec. 15 —<Mrs
Waldorf Astor, wife the member of
House of Commons from Plymouth
and formerly Miss Naney Langhorne of
Virginin, was among the women wh
grected the American Christmeas ship
Jason upon Ibs arrival here. Mre, Astor
aleo muda un address at the opening of
& relief fund bazar at Laira Wesleyar
church.

"1 hope hatred wili 1o out of the world,
Mra. Astor sald, "A solder once told me
that he once belleved in God, but sinc
he had been in the trenches he doss not
I wld him that it was not God, who
put him In the tremches.

““This war & bringing all classes to
geither, and in that way It is doing much
good. If we could only make up our
minda to replace bate with love and en-
deavor o think that our nelghbors are
doing thelr best we would all be happler

(Correnr ondenc

of

Don't Be Constipated.
All kinds of allments result frem con
stipation. Dr. King's New Life Pills are

Thir Christmas was a giving Christmas | mild and effective; prevent constipation

for the Melhodists and many other !

All druggisty. —Advertisement.

S . ____
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The Twins were won by

FLORENCE

is to be given next and
believe me she is a very
pretty dolly, She has
sich  sweet  winning
ways that we would like
to have her go to some
little girl that didn't get
a doll for Xmas. She
wonld make that little
girl so happy.

Put on your thinking
caps little Busy Bees,
and see if you cannot re-
wember some such little
girl, and fry to make
her happy by colleeting
a lew pictures to help
her win Florence,

Florence will be given
free to the little girl un-
der 12 years of age that
brings or mails us the
largest number of dolls’
pictures cut out of the
Daily and Sunday Bee
before 4 p. th. Saturday,
January 9.

Florence pictures will
be in The Bee every day
this week, Cut them out

Box 78, South Omaha, Neb., who sent us 1,275 pictures.

We have engaged accommodations on the Interurban
R. R. and nurse will tuke them to Ralston tomorrow.

Stella and her brother, Tom, will be at the sta- |
tion to meet them, dnd their faithful little Shetland pony
will take them home in his new sleigh.

and ask your friends to save the pictures in their paper
for you too. See how many piotures of Florence you can
get, and be sure to turn them in to The Bee office before
4 p. m,, Ssturday, January 9.

You Can See Florence at the Bee Office

q_
Stella Pflug, R. F. D. No. 4,

)

m———

———

—_—

| The third sled was wmi by Harold Boggs, 2019 Deer Park Bou-

levard, who sent us 657 pictures,

Sled Number 4

FREE THIS WEEK

The picture of the Sled will

Cut them all out and
ask your friends to save
the pictures in their pa-
per for you, too, Seo
how wany pictares you
can get and bring them
to The Bee office,

The sled will be given
Free to the boy that
sends us the most pic-
tures before 4 p. m. Sat-
urday, January 9,

be in




